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2 baby with a nose 
like a garden hose, 
Jour thick legs 
which look like kegs, 
Qnda wrapped within 
4 awrinkled skin, 
can tt look cute to any other 
But an Elephant babys Yhother ? 
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Matilda Mouse sat all by herself} 
thinking how lonely she was. 


| . 


The first person to apply was widow 
Mole. But her fingernails were so dirty 
| from digging that Matilda said,'No! No! 





p - e 
CAll sorts of 
people read the 
sign on Matildas. 
door but most of 
them were too 


inally a big-snail rapped on the 
door and asked to see the room. 
Matilda felt sure: it was only 
curiosity Ys 





[Matilda mopped the Hoor after he had. 
gone because his wet feet had left 
slippery tracks (= ‘ ‘ 


S 














(She fourth person was Kaly 
Did. But she was so noisy that} \ 
Matilda had to hold her ears | f° 


4 


-\ The last person to apply was Chatty\ 
Chipmunk Matilda was doubtful 
| but agreed to take heron trial | 


mr 





Chatty moved in that night. Matilda \ All night long Chatty kept dropping 
feared the staircase was.a rather _/ acorns overhead Matilda didnt sleep. 
tght fit for her boarder. = a ¥ By < 








"Pack your bag. Chatty Chipmunk, | 
.\ and go. she said. Then Matilda hung } 
| up the Boarder Wanted’sign again. 











Afterward she went to sleep. Matilda 
_was so cross she threw a plate at her 





On her way to the | a ~ [ Wont you come out 
store, Matilda met wa/king tonight?, 
Frog Green 1 


‘Perhaps if you knew me better you would like 
to have me as a boarder,” said Frog Green'l am 
a very pleasant fellow and I sing well, too. 


VARS Sal 
and Frog Green forgot Matilda 
1 couldnt swim Ifit hadnt been--- 





| for Water Rat, Matilda would have 
been drowned. 





Matilda was in bed for three i) Frog Green 
lays with a bad cold. i serenaded 
. Were f f | Aer every night 

j Y\ to show how 
Sorry he 


ae 


if. 
A nice couple, 
Will you take Just married? 
two boarders, x 
Matilda? 

















Y tm sorry, butI have room for 
only one. But here's a wedding 


When Matilda felt better 
she poured hot waier on 
him during his serenade. 





That night Matilda was 
awakened by a rap on the 
front door She looked out of 
the window. There sat Tom Six- 
toes, reading her sig 


Matilda hid under the bed-clothes 
and shivered. ‘Tomorrow Ill take 
. down that sign,” she said to herself 


Ne Just as Hurvay! My troubles 
Moati/da are over !Cousin 
Addie is coming to 
stot wity me. What 





- Yone- such dntiie Ls 


vos WHE 










andrews 
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wee is a NIB 
in @ cross-country race, 
He runs down a hilt 
ataterriple pace. 
gHe spreads out his cars 
and he wiggles his fan, 
And. sails through the air 
just as far as he can. 





oe 





There aren't any 
berrtes ! 





Pssest ! Ragged 


Ann! Bring Mr 
Jimothy Jurte 
ry te <1 


nN 





He must have an 















Here weare ! Now uc 
where allthe berrt 
went ! < F 


u Rnow 
es 





ae 
= 


eérries..crushed, 
1AS UA 


MITT TT smelt 


raspberries 


rasp 


Lté 
I 


c 
83 
pa 
ral 
39. 
ac 
ata 


u 
: aA 





° 





ugh to 


£ 
o 
3 
se) 
1 
a 
ca) 
ie) 
5 





Something's 
COUGH muitatl:= 


But first [I'm J--and arink 

going to eat raspberry 

a asp- jutice-..glug 
glUg--GLUg 


te rf 
berrtes.. 








Until F can't 
Ss 


Tmay be too--hic-- 
BLurred to get 
through that 





“opty y \N 






Humph! Jhat was 
2asyu,-.NOow for 








ness Ot es 
abe ain! 






stay where you 
are,elves! 

If anybody ‘ 
runms, I'll 

catch and 

eat him. 


Just Reep feeding me 
itce:cream ana 2 

T wort hurt 
you...mayube. 


aa 
always carry 
. pox fer. 
indltgestion 





Hah-oof! Hraaaay! 
ree 


Mauybe--uf he 
catches us! 





Ole... 7 
creature ! 
you smart 


cRing 
U 


My,my!Imglad 
we're not 
Bertreren | 








E 
— { 
E 
E 
E 
E 


m 


Grrrrrrrr'! 








p 


Ful bum: 


! Jnat was 
he got! 


Say 
an Aw 


Ss what 


' That’ 


v 
) 
one 
QU 
Bs 
UO, 
90 
NO 
V0 
nore 
cv 


1) 
c 
aad 
5 
sat 
~ 
¢ 
2 
ie) 
iG 
Le. 


On. Let me 
see -montns 
ana menthns 


peen 


See!Itk 
this ola 


rett 
pad fi nce a 


ehe 
that 


put 
frown 








{ First, you'll have 
to clean up 


=: the ce gream 










aS 
Berks < is 
TRA 


Jra-la-lee-ta-la--- 
-S> 








~ 
L- 





It's Bertram-- 
but he's 
ecuncarl. 
IT think we 
Ssnoula have 
aparty just 
to celebrate 












Have another : : Ha,ha! After you, 
ice-cream soda, : 3 EBddate Elf! Ive 
Bertram! a had more than 
e , my share, 
already 









Well Dene and III Paid 


By W. J. ENRIGHT 


























There was an old man who had to drive his sledge to the 
forest for wood. A bear stopped him and said, “Give me that 
horse of yours or J'll eat all your sheep before summer.’ 
~The old man begged to be allowed to keep the horse until 
the next day so he could get the wood. “There is not a stick 
gq of fuel in the house,” he said, ‘and my poor old wife and 
myself will be frozen without it.” 

“Well,” said the bear, “that’s a bargain, but remember, 
if you don’t come back tomorrow I'll eat all your sheep.” 
So, the old man went along to get his wood. 

On his way home a fox met him and said, “Why are you so 
# down in the mouth today?” ‘The man told of his promise to 
{the bear. “I can set you free of that,” said the fox, “if you 
| will give me your fattest sheep.” 

} The man made a bargain with the fox who said, “When 
f you come tomorrow to give the horse to the bear, I will make 
a rigise among the rocks on the hillside. 

“When the old bear asks what it is, you say, It’s Peter the 
marksman, thé best shot in the world. After that you take 
fq care of things yourself.” 

Next day when the man tuei the bear there was a Caner 
Jamong the rocks. ‘ ‘What's, that?” asked the bear “Oh,” re- 
plied the man, “that's Peter the marksman, the best. shot 
Jin the world,” 

“Have you seen any bears around here, Eric?” cried a 
| voice. “Say no!” said the bear. “No, I haven't seen any,” 
said Eric. “What's that standing near you then?” said the 
voice. ig : 

3 ‘Say it’s an old stump,” whispered the bear, “It’s just-an 
4 old stump,” shouted Eric. 

“Such stumps we roll on our sledges in my country,” said 


the voice. “If you can’t manage it yourself I'l come and FP 





help you,” 
“Say you can manage it yourself,” said the bear. 

“I can manage it myself, thank you Peter,” shouted the 
man: So the man rolled the bear on the sledge. Sets 

“Such stumps we always bind fast in our sledges in my 
country,” said thé-voice. “If youcan't do it yourself I'll come 
and help you.” ; 

“Say you can do it yourself,” said the bear. 

“I can do it myself, thank you,” said the man and he bound 
the bear so fast he couldn't move. { 

“In my country we drive an axe into such stumps, for then 
we can better guide them down the hills,” shouted the voice 
from the rocks, “‘Pretend to do it,” said the bear. 

Then the man took his axe and split the bear’s head and 
so he saved Dobbin and had a fine bear skin into the bargain. 

So,'the fox and the man were good friends and went along 
the road together. 

But before they reached the house the fox said, “I'm 
afraid your wife dislikes me so I had better wait here for you. 
You can bring the sheep and don’t fail to have it a good fat 
one.” ’ 

So the old man went into the barn, picked a fine fat sheep 
and was starting out with it to take it to the fox. 

But his wife came and asked him what he was about. When 
he told her she cried, “Not a thing will that rascal have, for 
he has already stolen most of our geese!” 

The old wife was quite angry and told her husband to slip f 
two of their fastést hounds into a sack .and take them to the 
fox instead of a sheep. ’ 

So, he put ihe hounds into 4 sack and started off to keep 
his appointment with the fox. 

He found him just where he had left him and setting the 
bag on the ground, said, “There you are. Come and take 
your sheep.” : 

But when the fox opened the sack he gave a great spring 
and was off before the hounds. “Well done is often ill paid,” 
he crigd and he was never seen or heard from again. 





How. about all of US Hah! You should talk ! You who 
Just siting Aown are five helpings at breakfast. 
and going fo sleep ?, ——— —— 


you think of, 
eating and 
sleeping. 


you aid, and you know It / Now, now, men, please ' Lets have 
= —— . | some desedl here -no arguments 


1 most 
cerrainiy 
aid not do- 





Now, then- what shall we || How about having \ ] Why Turty, 
ao? Go fishing or huntitig a play ? thar's @ 
- : splendid iaea! 


C2 — 










Flay what ? : NO, 110-A HAY - Acting ? Oh 4és, of course! 
Basélall or : You hriow ACTING. \ To bé sure / Oda thar you 
S0INE (USIEQl - should mention that To mé- 
MAST UInerit ? The greatest of thérn at/. 


The greatest 
what-éaQrér ? 










Ate do you now my tine 
feathered triend-why / was 
the loast ef the thearre at 

one time / 


Hah! Tf You CRAPS 
coulda only Anew 
what @ farmous 
man stands 
arnoengst you! 





yes, you were rhe 
| toast all right, 

whole whea?, 

— Washt it ? 


Ah, it was @ grear We//, 7é// us 
career! We foured about ft, 
Par’s, Berlin, New York, \ Donor. 
Schenectady and Coney - 
Island. 


yes, l can hear the crowds 
now- standing up in the 


aisles. - 
=~-/ Going ourl 
SUPPOSE. 





































my aristocratic appearance took 
the attention of that qreat airector, 
rae Doctor Scalphearr— 


very well, sitice you (Ns/Sf, 
where shall I beqgin= ny 
first triumph, efi ?- Yes, 

well I was standing (dly\ 
‘by one evening wher .... 








Say Joe-look ar 
the little guy in 
—7 the back. 





Blow mné down,yY Right you gre, 
Fitlsnt @& and couldn't 
Penguih, Doc!\ we use hitn th . : 
—— t/ie =~ show ih Le gor him, 
oc ! 





was inineniarely Pur if 


mos? /tnportaont Daa 


Stick hitn in thar 


Oo living, 
pengut, folks. 


I fell you, twas qil 
rather breath “aking ! 


7 Was & Olfficult part TO play } 
colling for Great ability 


-ANA as.a 
special added 
EE OCHOE lifes 


throwing that 
penquin ch F1Sh, Doc, 


Then one afrernoori, iri a huge 
merropolis I was acting alia 
as wsual z : : 





When & TAlEN? SCOU? FPOr?T The LTT Wi 


| SO, SO, Fi, & PENG a 
Mmevies happened by — # WICKES UP for the 
oS Why helle, 
Lolph !- Hows 
the photography) 
business ? 





He was struck by my appearance 
ond offered a great sum oF 
money to Doctor Scalpheart for 


my cormrac?r. - Tell you what, make 


‘ta adetlar and a half 
z and hes yours. ex 


Penguir, ef? 
ad, [Hive 
You Q Ael/ar 


for hilt7. 











OF WAS REIT WOO BOUPiG For 
usa—by fas? train Of course. 


: 






O04! A dollar: 
LttG it io f 


Hollywood /— 1 wish You. Producers fawning ove US, 
chaps could see itasidadiqi\ | ffering all sorts Of positions 






dove/y hormes opened ) | We were the center 
j of attraction. 


Tous artaword 






Cer Off 
my GPASS YOu. 





IT Was a1 S0 FINE GNA SO 
mugerating we couant 
aeciae what fo ao 





Although the mowes 
were goy-/ preferred 
the stage. 


[Ara so Ter | 





Bur [ s00n tired oF 
that 100, arid! aleciaded 
10 take a vacatior:_. 


And I never Well well, Donor— that’s 
returned to the : sate interesting 
SLADE. AGAIN. GO " : 

there 's the story 

Of a famous career, 


you're ror No Goubr By george! } (Now, meér- please -- 

goubting ny \Latall-you| |) Thats the || /ers have lunch 

Loreal Ola many final insult! |land Then. well have 
— L-1-I7/-- areal-play ! 












heh the Raggedys wash 
Thety hands ana faces, 
They scrub with 
QU thelr rright, 


On towels they leave 
Vo dirty traces 
Of hands that were clean 
But not quite.. 


. 






ian when you wash 

Your hands tenay 
Be sure theyre cléan--- 
The Kaggédy Way! 


Hw 
WISHING 
PEARL ., 
Sup 







‘COPR., 1947 BY OSKAR LEBECK 








Once upona time there lived in 
Arabia a wizard narned Alrnanzor. 
Onée.day he read about an ola 
box which was ro be found sorne- 
where in the city of Baqaad . 


: ? 
This worthless ola box contained 
armaqgie pearl, and by rubbing 
the pearl and saying the word 
) “A-ba-ca-qa-bra“/? would make 
every wish core true lrnmediarely. 













Almanzor eager ro fing this 
Box, SAA his HOUSE ANIA wert 
To Bagdad 


@ Shop and mace 

it hrpown that he ; 

woulg buy boxes ana chests Of al/ adescrip- 
V/s WS long as they were Cla, Many people 

f care 70 Ais Sfore so thar é how 

70 fire a boy ro help hire 


A-ba-ca-aa-bra! J 
A-60-Ca-da-brat 
A-b6a-ca-da-bral <¢ 











i 

& i; = 
She boys name was Hassan. [tf While working in the store, Hassan often 
was Hassan’s job to polishand heard his master mumbling a strange 
clean up the boxes Alinanzor and funny word. Alrarizor had gorten b- 


Oaugae sa that they coulda be to the habit Of repeating the (nagic word ro 
sola again araprofit. * himself so he would hot forget If. 


Wher Hassan asked his master what the word meant the wizard 
gor very angry and told the boy ro forget the word! immediately. 


A) 





Then ore day wher tis master was When he opened the box he 

away, an old woman brought a fourld a round shiny pebble 

battered /ittle box fo the store. which looked lhe cana'y - 
Hassan bought the Pox. 


sf 





Hassan tried ro bite into (t Just then the wizard returned 
but 17 was as hard as rock. and wher he saw the boy, hé 
realized that he had found the 
magic pearl. 


> 





e 
Alrnanzop welled at Hassan 7o arop the pear!, but 
HassaR beihg taker by surprise, swallowed if. 





The wizard, nor wariting 1O Give Qway &uy7 as soon as the boy had 
fils secre, reassured Hassan thar gone ro bed, he decided to 
i was O/ @ rmistahe.- i AT Flt 





Hassan woke up just ih time and before Kar out of tre wizards house 
the wizard could use fils Wicked and made for tre ri ver. 
agaggern, he leaped out of his BEA... 


















f cast this spel/ 
upon you : You shall ——~ 
be atish until you are 

caught bur tor a, 
killed, ard the a 
Leqr! 16 fourd 
but rot hep. 









“Almanzor almost caught hitn, but As he sank tothe bottom Of the 
at the last moment, Hassan was river, the wizard Pura 
able 70 jump into the deep warer strange spell on him — 





Poor Hassan, turned trito a ish - the magic pearl within hitn-. 
was ing desperate plight Who would ever catch a fish and nor kill 
fF and (fF Qndbooy founda the pear! who would give taway,and REF, Lipae Mt, or 













As Hassan swarm along unhappily, Lt was Zolida, a princess, Who __ 
he meta pretty little fish wearinga alsohad been turned (nto a fish 
Shining little goldén Crow. by her wiched sfep-morher. 


a oan 


Zolida showed Hassar, the strange Together they visited mary 
aGhts of The undersea worsa'. beculiar-loohing ttle Cregrures. 






e And she showed hitn the castle 
of fhe King of the Arabian Sea. 





But Zolidas tavorite pastime was Near the shore stood rhe 
7o swirn close fro shore and watch poor hut of All, the fisher- 
the people. mon. 





One day Ali drew in his net, heavy With hurareds oF 
fish caugtit ft (7s mesh. 





Zolida escaped but poor Hassan All (ook all the Flah fo rnarAzer 
was COUGHT ANIA Pulled Up 1717O excepr l’ttHle Hassan WhO 1oOO/ 
_the boar. AIS FANCY . 






He gave Hassan to h/s litt/e 
adquaohter as o preserir. 


ALAS @ 


Hassan fred very hard to tals to the. little girl Ana as 





ee : A e 


Ali's daughter hept Hassan ir 
a little Low! ana took good 
care of fitn. 





he strained himself trying to make a sound, the magic 
pearl popped out of hls mouth right into the hands oF 
. Al's daughrer. 





o 


The surorised little girl 
Took rhe pear! and 
offered It back ro Hassan. 








The spell broker, Hassan innediarely 
turned back into his forrner se/F 
much 1o the amazement of All, the 
flshEerrnan GAA 1s AAUGHTE? . 












As Hasson role thé story of h/$ e€nchnartrnerr, 

he also Speke of tHré Word ALQ-6A-O0-L7°A, APA 

WAWITHAUWUY Atihe same rrormert, é WAS TUBLITIG te 
magic pearl He HAA S715 HAIG. ‘ 


It 15. tny Wish, OA gene, 
thal ZoHdAG LEG 






No sooner had He done so when @ The tity 96 Vé 11S7ENEA TO HASSQITS 


0 506 2 / , Fea his arms 
tiny little genie leaped From the Words carerully » Ther 7 
Bear] ana ashe hit Whal te wyetiea ga Ft ere asa Ae Sates 


j 


i 2 eg 


And in the next trnormeri, Has- Prince Hassan Qa rot forqger poor 
san found himself Sliting beslaés Al and tis Mauger. He /1nineéad- 
Jovely Zolida on bequtiful sil Cushions lately sért outa caravan /oaded 
(nside the hQ// of his new pavace. ‘WIth wonderful Gifts. 





7 2) . WANS 
Prince Hassan and Princess Zolida lived happily ever after in 
their palace in the city of Bagdad. Northing was ever heard 
again of the evil wizard, Alranzor, who probably came 10a bad 
end through pis Wichegress ; 






WALK Ke pys 


imal 





AK 


(NOTHER GOOSE 
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fi many men knew 
What many men know, 
fmany men went 
Where many men go, 
Lf many men did 
What many men do, 
The world would be better 
1 think so, dont you? 


Vi multins and criumpets Ogi ( 


Grew atready toasted, 

And suckling pigs ran about (Pt 

Already roasted, - 
Aud the bushes were 

covered 

With jackets alluen, 

It would be couveniout-\, 

1 think so, dont ‘you? 





Wash Ge Dishes 







Wash the dishes, 

Wipe the dishes, 

king the bell 
for fea. 


Viree good wishes, 
Three good kisses, 
/ will give to thee. 





The ¥iddling Cat 







Sh cat came fiddling out of a barn, 
With a pair of bag-pipes under her arm; 










Ye v 

Q he could sing nothing 

but Fiddle-de-dee, 

The mouse has married 
the bumble bee.” pup 


Five, cat- dance, wins! , 
Well have a wedding at our 


4 oy a) c 7 
: Father, Father 
Cather may Igo to - 
war?” 
“Yes, YOu MAY, Wf SON. 
Wear your woolen 


comforter 
2 But dont discharge 


OUP GUH.” 
Re 





ee 


fl is above you will see lots 
Of tiny | uuwmbered spots. 

Jake a pencil, black or biue, 
Draw a line from one fo two, - 

Quad so on, but not too fast, 

Ql the way up to the last 


“Viow stead Of scattered spo/s, 

you have made connected ado7s, 

Ana the lines you've drawn here 
Shoulda now make the dvawing clear: 
Gf sor™me dots you Aid not miss, 
: You will then hnow who it is 





r\ 


ors | 








ZypeEYW { —_& Good niant, Billy ana Goodniant, 
Be i a — Boriny -- sleep tignt ! f Nurge Betsy! } 


- What a terribly: storm ' 
ight | , Sy ie 


pa) 
‘S 


od evening, Nurse Docto Pleage wake him- thi ig an) the Queen ill? 
Betgy !-19 Billy in \-. emeraency !--The Queen <(-omigoodness! 
: ~ : Bee ig l-very ill! Billy t! > 


[ts 
5 


Billy, the fliqnt commander tells me you 
are the strongest boy bee 
flyer in the hive ! Well - 
I gure like fo 
fly! 
| 





But doctor! | | Nurse Betsy, if the Queen does 
=It'9 stormina| |not have gagsafras tea 
outside | medicine before morning 
ohe will die !! . a 


[nate the, (1 tried to f dik a MW] eut 4 ns lady adore (e655 wina 
ily! ily, but n° resistance=-You might ve ¢ 
roe : : : Bet! fate off tn thio | able to make it! 
Fh ee wind--I'm too vig! yi 


When I open the window, : 
> jump with all your might ! 


beet 
Ss 


He-he’s 
gone ! 


Cis 


Bt 





Let's all ao up to the obs observation Y! oh!-1'mso 


Power an fa wate nervous | 


YAccording to the compass, | should venear 
the Scadlipable tree now 


Whew!- Now 
to tear off 


deniy the wind catches Bill 
Ce — uy 
Sy) 
: \ SA oh pe A 


Pr ee , Billy vatties the oform= 


This ought fp big Na !-Anywa 
he out Ye yh y‘-Anywau, 
carry ! 

















Fighting hara, Billy rights himself once more. 


Vi can't seeathing'-tiin 
the hive without a compa 


ever find , 
65" 


SS 








—Don't know where I am now--can't (90 you see anything ) 
9-Stand this wind ru enaee we ly of Billy yet ? ~% 
= t 2 2 / 


aay es. 








Nurse Betoy,1 hate to say 90, but it looks 
bad !-Billy should have been back 
before thio! 


Flight commander, there 
ig 50meé one. here to 
gee you! » 


























Fliaht commander, here i9 something I just 
found down by the creeh--it has your 
name on it ! 


T'S MY COMPASS! 
illy aroppea the COM! 









ee 





Thank you, 
Mr. Fire fly! ] 


{7 


[ That, meane Billy is lost somewhere E | fC umm!-Say!-1've an idea! You folke 


out there in the wait riaht here ! 


Tit get ali my brothers, sisters, aunts, NI | Now what did Mr. Firefly 
uncles and cousing!-We fireflies will mean by that 2 
fix everyting ! J 





Well- we might as 
well aive up no 
for Billy ! 


It'9 ihe fireflies | - Theu've 
ail climbed into A pultereuy 
(blossom!) 


Oh!-1f only, 2S 
- Billy 9e@oitt )3= 7 





on, the Fireflies make the moe 


iii With a buttercup ae a. 
nq searchlight wou ever saw ! 


i 


Billy does see theliant, |i 
oe about finished-I-1 § 


VM) 


(a) 


HT! 


BECO 





ea. 





ify ig fluing down the "e's coming NW Come on !-we'll ao out on the 
ghaft of lignt ! A in on the beam ! runway and meet him! 


ah eet es en 


is 


gy” GRE: 
Cs i 


(Here's the sassafras 
leaf, doctor ! 


You're areal Hero or not, he's 
hero, Billy ! qoing 10 take a hot 
: vath and go right to 
bed ! (gniff) 
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(She Bear's Complaint 


When 9 was just so high 
dhey called me TEDDY BEAR 
dhey do not anymore 
Gnd 9 don't really care. 


But please do tell me why 

Now that Im twice. as high, 
Gna still have all my fluffy hair 

Why am 9 not a TEDDY BEAR. 


‘ 0 *() A year’s subscription to the new 

monthly RAGGEDY ANN + 

‘ ANDY magazine is a wonderful 
Vou iu gift for a child. 


The magazine is full of features, carefully edited, which every 
reader will love and parents will heartily approve. 


EACH ISSUE CONTAINS 


a Raggedy Ann cartoon story 
an animal picture story 
an Animal Mother Goose section 


the Raggedy’s good manners 
feature 


a fairy tale 
illustrated poems 
a color up page 


a Billy and Bonny Bee cartoon 
story 


and animal photographs. 


With the exception of the fairy 
tale,.each story is new and origi- 
nal and illustrated with a multi- 
tude of delightful pictures. 





Mail to DELL PUBLISHING CO., 149 Madison: Ave., New York 16,N. Y. | - 
Dept.9RA ~ | 


PLEASE SEND RAGGEDY ANN +,ANDY to: 


ch 1 ae OME! Ae sce MQ] 





STREET AND NUMBER ia 


Tira oe Fidei AE hes a ASA 
O $1.75 for Two Years O $1.00 for One Year 
Canadian O $1.20 for One Year 4 Foreign 0 $2.00 for One Year 
DONOR 





ADDRESS : | 





